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Timono/aAthens. 


Foole. She's e'ne letting on water to fcal*d fuch Chic- 
kenw u you arc* Would we could fee you at Corinth. 
-dpt. Good, Gramcrcy. 

Enter Page. 

Toole. Looke you,heere comes my Mafters Page. 

Page. Why how now Captainc? what do you in this 
wife Company. 
How doft thou Apermantwi 

Ape. Would I had a Rod in my mouth, that I might 
anlwer thee profitably. 

'Boy. Prythec Apemanttts rcade me the fuperfcripti- 
on of thefe Letters, 1 know not which is which. 

Ape. Canft not read? 

Page. No. 

Ape. There will litle Learning dye then that day thou 
art hang'd. This is to Lord Tmen, this to Alafoades. Go 
thou was't borne a Baftard, and thou't dye a Bawd. 

Page. Thouwas't whelpt aDogge, and thou (hah 
famifti a Dogges death. 

Anfwer not, lam gone. Exit 

Ape. E'ne fo thou out-run ft Grace, 
Foole I will go with you to Lord Timons, 

Toole. Will you leaue me there? 

Ape* If TimonRzy at home. 
You three feruc three Vfurers ? 

All, I would they fcru'd vs. 

Ape* So would I: 
As good a tricke as euer Hangman feru'd Thecfe* 

Poole. Are you three Vfurers men ? 

AIL I Foole. 

Toole. I thinke no Vfurer, but ha's a Foole to his Ser- 
cant. My Miftris i* one, and I am her Foole : when men 
come to borrow of your Mafters, they approach fadly, 
and go away merry : but they enter my Mafters houfc 
merrily,and go away fadly. The rcafon of this ? 

Var % I could render one. 

Ap* Do it then, that we may account thee a Whore- 
mafter, and a Knaue, which notwithftanding shou fihalt 
be no lelfe eftecmed. 

Varro. What is a Whoremafter Foole? 

Tools. A Foole in good cloathes, and fomething like 
thee* Tis a fpirit, fometimc t'appearcs Lke a Lord,fom- 
time like a Lawyer, fometimc like aPhi!ofopher, with 
twoftones moethen'sartificiall one. Hecisverie often 
like a Knight ; and generally,in all ihapes that man goes 
vp and downc in, from fourefcorc to thirteen, this fpirit 
walkesln. 

Var. Thou art not altogether a Foole. 

Toole. Nor thou altogether a Wife man, 
As much foolerie as ] haue,fo much wit thou tack'ft.! 

j$pe. That anfwer might haue become Apemtxtw* 

AIL Afide,afide>hecre comes Lord T won* 

Enter T'tmon and Steward* 

Ape. Come with me(Foole)come. 

Foole. I do not alwayes follow Louer, icldcr Brother, 
aad Woman, fometime the Philofophcr, 

Stew. Pray you walk en eerc, 
He fpeake with you anon. * Exeunt* 

Tim. You make mc merucll wherefore ere this time 
Had you not fully Iaide my ftate before mc, 
That Imight fo haue ratedmy expence 
As I had Icaue of mear.es. 

Stew. You would not hcare mc : 


At many leyfures I propofc a 

Tim. Go too: 
Perchance fotscfingle vantages yois tooke 
When my indifpofition put ycu backe, 1 
And that vnaptnefle made your roinifter 
Thus to excufeyour fclfe. 

Stew* O my good Lord, 
At many times I brought in my accomptt 
Laid then before you, you would throw them *c 
And fay you found them in mine honeftic 3 
When for feme tnflmgprefcmyou haucbid m , 
Returnc fo much, I haue fliookc my head and 
Yeajgainft^ 

To hold your hand more clofe : I did indurc 
Not fildome, nor no f! ght checkes,whcn X hat, 
Prompted you in the ebbe of your cftate, 
And your great flow of debts ; my lou'd Lord 
Though 

The greatcft of your hauing, lackes a halfe C * 
To pay your ptefent debts. 9 

Tim. Let all my Land be fold. 

Stew. Tis all engaged, fome forfeytcd and CO n, 
And what remaines will hardly flop the mouth 
Ofprefentdues; the future comes apace: 
What ftiall defend the interim,and at length 
How goes our rcck'ning? 

Tim. To Lacedemon did my Land extend 

Stew. O my goad Lord,thc world is but a word. 
Were it all yours, to giuc it in a breath, 1 
How quickcly were it gone. 

Tim. You tell me true. 

Stew. If you fufpeft my Husbandry or Falfhood 
Call me before th'exafteft Auditors, 
And fet mc on the proofe. So the Gods blefle me 
When all cur Offices haue beene oppreft ■ 
With riotous Fee ders,when our Vaults haue vtm 
With drunken fpikh of Wine ; when euery roome 
Hath blaz'd with Lights, and braid with Minftrelfie 
I haue retyr'd mc to a waftefull cockc, 1 
And fet mine eyes at flow. 

Tim. Pryrhee no more. 

Stew. Heaucns haue I faid, the bounty of this lord: 
How many prodjgall bits haue Slaucs and Pezants 
This night englutted : who is not Timons, 
What hearr,hcad, fword,force 3 mcanes,but is L, Thnto\ 
Great Timon, Nob\c s Worthy ,RcyalI Timom 
t\\ when the meancs arc gone, that buy this praife, 
The breath is gone vvhereofthis praife is made: 
Feaft won, faft loft ; one cloud of Winter (ho wres, 
Thefe fly es are coucht, 

Tim* Come fermon me no further. 
No villanous bounty yet hath paft my heart; 
Vnwifcly, not ignoMy haue I giucn. 
Why dofl ebon weepe, cauft thou the confciencelacie, 
To thinke I (Fall lacke friends : frcure thy heart, 
If I would broach the veflels of my loue, 
And try the argument of hearts, by borrowing, 
Men,and meus fortunes could 1 frankely vfc 
A* I can bid thee fpeake. 

Ste . AflWancc blcflr your thoughts. 
Tim.And infomefo.t thefe wants of mine are crown'dj 
That I account them bit fliags. For by thefe 
Shall I trie Friends, /ou (hall pcrceiuc 
How you miflakc my Fortunes; 
I am wealthic in my Friends. 
Within there, Uautm .Sernilitiil 
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Snter three Sernants* 
$er. My Lord, ray Lord. 
rim Iwilldifpatchyoufcucrally. 
You to Lord to Lord LhchIIhs you, I hunted 

th his Honor to day; you to SempronUis\ commend me 
W1 t hcir ioues ; and I am proud fay, that my occafions 
ue found time to v(e 'em toward a fupply of mony : let 
Jcrcqueft be fifty Talents. 

turn. A s y°" u haue faid ' m y Lord ' 

Stea* Lord Lncm and LttcHlln* ? Hunan. 

fim. Go you fir to the Senators; 
0 f tV hom, eueii to the States beft health ; I haue 
pefcru'dthis Hearing : bid 'cm Cend o'tiunftant 
jlthoufand Talents to me. 

Ste, 1 beene bold 
/por that I knew it the mofl gcncrall way) 
To them, to vfc your Signet,and your Name, 
gut they do (Lake their heads, and I am heere 

richer in returne. * 

fint. ls\ true? Can't be ? 

Stew* They anfwer in a ioynt and corporate voice, 
That now they are at fall, want Treasure cannot 
po what they would, are forric ; you are Honourable, 
But y« they could haue m(ht y they know not, 
Something hath beene amifle ; a Noble feature 
May catch a wrench ; would all were well j tis pitty, 
And fo intending other ferions matters, 
After dift3ftefull iookc* ; and thefe hard Fraftions 
With certainc halfe-caps 3 and cold rnouing nods, 
fhey froze me into Silence. 

Tim. You Gods reward them : 
Prythec man looke chccrely. Thefe old Feliowes 
Haue their ingratitude in them Hereditary : 
Their blood is cak'd, 'tis cold, it fildomeflowes, 
Tislackc of kindeiy waimth, they arc not kinde j 
And Nature,as it growes againe toward earth, 
Is faftion'd for the iou rney 5 dull and beauy. 
Go to Ventiddim (prythec be not fad, 
Thou art truc,and honcft \ I ngenicufly I fpeake, 
No blame belongs to thee :) Ventiddtus lately 
Buried hi* Farhcr, by whofe death hce's ftepp'd 
Into a great eftate : When he was poore, 
Imprifon'd, and in fcarfitie of Friends, 
IdcerM him with fine Talents -.Greet him from me, 
Bid him fappofe, fome good neceffity 
Touches his Friend, which craucs to be remembrcd 
With thofe Hue Talents \ that had, giue't thefe Feliowes 
To whom 'tis inftant due. Neu'r fpeake,or thinke, 
That Timons fortunes Ynciig his Friends can finke. 

Stew,. I would I could not thinke it : 
That thought is Bounties Foe ; 
Being free it felfe 3 it thinkes all others fo. 


Exeunt 


fUtntniUs waiting to Jfeake with a Lord from his UWafler, 
enters a feruant to him. 

Ser.J haue told my Lord ofyou > heis comming down 

to you. 

Flam. IchankeyouSir. 

Sr.ter Lucuilus. 
Hcere's my Lord. 
Luc, One of Lord Timom men? AGuiftT warrants 
.Why this hits right : I Jreampt of a Siluer Bafon & Ewrc 
tonipfu. llaminiwy honeft FUminius, youareverie re- 
fpcftiuely welcome fir. Fill me fome Wine. And how 
docs that Honourable, Compleate^Frec-heartcd Gcntle- 


* man of Athens, thy very bouutifull good Lord and May- 
ftcr? 

Flam* His health is well fir. 

Lhc. I am right glad that his health is well fir : and 
what haft thou there vnder thy Cloake,pretty TUmmitu? 

Flam. Faith, nothing but an empty box Sir, which in 
my Lords behalfe, I come to intreat your Honor to fup- 
ply : who. hauing great and infant occafion to vfefiftie 
Talents, hath fent to your Lordfhip to turnifhhim ; no- 
thing doubting your prefent affiftancc therein* 

Luc. L2,!aja,la : Nothing doubting fayeshee? Alas 
good Lord ,aNoble Gentleman tis,if he would not keep 
fo good a houfc. Many a time and often I ha din'd with 
him, and told him on\, and come ngaine to fupper to him 
ofpurpofc, to haue him fpend leffe, and yet he wold em- 
brace no counfclljtake no warning by my comnning,cue- 
ry man has his fault,and honefty is his.l ha told him on'c, 
but I could nerc get him from'r. 

Enter Sermnt with Wine. 
Ser. Pleafc your Lord/htp,hccre is r>e Wine. 
Lhc. FJammim, I haue noted thee alwayes wife. 
Heere's tothde. 

Flam. Your Lordfhip fpeskes your pleafurc. 
Lhc. 1 haueobferued thee alwayes for a towardlie 
prompt fpirit, giue thee thy due., and one that knowes 
what belongs to rcafon; and canft vfe the time wel, if the 
time vfe thee well. Good parts in thee ; get you gone fir- 
rah. Drawncerer honeft Flamimtts. Thy Lords a boun- 
tifull Gentleman, but thou art wife, and thou know'ft 
well enough (although thou com'ft tome) that this is no 
time to lend money, efpecially vpon bare friendfhippc 
without fecurkic Here's three Solidares for thee, gooi 
Boy wlnkc at mc, and fay thou faw'fl uiec not. Fare thee 
well. 

Flam. 1st poffible the world flhould fo much differ, 
And vvc aliuc that liued ? Fly damned bafcnelfe 
To him that worfliips thee. 

Luc. Ha ? Now I fee thou art a Foole, and fit for thy 
Mailer. SxitL. 

pUm.NLv} thefe addc to the number f n>3y fcald thee: 
Let moulten Coine be thy damnation, 
Thou d:fcafe of a friend, and not himfclfe : 
Has friendfhip fuch a faint and miikie heart, 
It turnes in lefle then two nights? O you Gods ! 
I feck my Maflers paflbn. This Slaue vnto his Honor, 
Has my Lords meaic in him : 
Why fhould it thriue, and tumc to Nutriment, 
When he is turn*d to poyfon ? 
Omay Difcafes onely workc vpon t : 
And when he's ficke to death Jet not that part of Nature 
Which my Lord p3yd for, be of any power 
To cxpell ficknefle, but prolong his howcr. Sxih 

Inter Lucius % with three flrangers. 
Lhc. Who the Lo rd Timoni He is my very good friend 
and an Honourable Gentleman. 

1 We know him for noIefie,thogh wc are but flran- 
gers to him. But I can tell you one thing my Lord, and 
which I heare from common rumours ,now Lord Timom 
happie howres are done and paft, and his cftate flirinkes 
from him. 

Lucius. Fye no> doc not beleeuc it : hec csmnot vvant 

for money. 

2 But belceu? ycu this my Lord , that not long agoe, 
oneefhismenwas wriththe LcrdZ^*/-'*^ toborrowfo 
many Talents, nay vrg J d extreamly for'e, and fhewed 

what 


